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hearts the greatness of the English character. The
students of that day truly and freely surrendered their
hearts to the British connexion. The English professor
of to-day not only does not succeed in exhibiting the best
that is in his race to his pupils, but he lowers the English
ideal in their eyes. As die result, the students cannot
enter into the spirit of English literature as they used to
do. They gulp it down but do not relish it, and we see
no longer the same enthusiastic revelling in the delights
of Shakespeare or Byron. The rapprochement which
might have resulted from a genuine appreciation of the
same literature has thus received a set-back.
This is not only the case in the sphere of education.
In no capacity, be it as magistrate, merchant, or police-
man, does the Englishman present to us the highest that
his racial culture has attained, and so is India deprived of
the greatest gain that might have been hers by reason of
his arrival; on the contrary, her self-respect is wounded
and her powers deprived on every side of their natural
development.
All the trouble that we see now-a-days is caused by_
this failure of the East and the West to come together.1
Bound to be near each other, and yet unable to be friends,
is an intolerable situation between man and man,, and
hurtful withal. Therefore the desire to put an end to it
must become overwhelming sooner or later. Such a
rebellion, being a rebellion of the heart, will not take
account of material gains or losses; it will even risk death.
And yet it is also true that such rebelliousness can
only-be a temporary phase. In spite of all retarding
factors our impact with the West must be made good,—
there can be no escape for India until she has made her

